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all directions, throwing the rabbits into complete
confusion. Each wolf will go after as many rabbits
as he can handle, giving each one a quick snap and
throwing it into the air. Each wolf is apparently
quite confident of his one snap, for he never stops
to look, but immediately dashes after the next one
without halting his pace. It is at this time that they
give out this sudden howling and yelping, which is
quite eerie to hear from the distance. It is only when
they have killed all the rabbits in sight and the re-
mainder have escaped that they return to collect
their bag, apparently never forgetting where they
left a dead rabbit in their rush.
Owing to the profusion of rabbits in the paramo
regions of the Llanganatis, this is the wolves'
common way of getting their food. From our ex-
perience, however, I believe that a wolf who grows
too old to hunt with this speed takes to marauding
at night singly.
One can but be amazed at the marvellous under-
standing which must pass between a group of wild
animals such as these wolves. All at different
points, each hidden from the other, how can they
know when that instant has arrived for each simul-
taneously to launch his concerted attack. Who gives
the word "go"?
Compare this to a similar evolution with a group
of men, even those highly trained for the purpose.
They could not hope to compete with such co-opera-
tion. Whistles would blow, bugles would blare, and